'"coil's uavvtii s tvjf* 


Ber. Thw is th< liucr veine, which makes fleih a dcitlt^ 
A Greene Goofe, a Coddetle, pure pure idolatrie. 

God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o ih wajr« 

SnterDumaine. 

Lon. By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay* 
Bero» All bid, all bid, an old infant play, 

Likea demie God, here fit I in the ikie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedfully orc-cyc . 
MoreSackes to the myllJ|0 heauens I hauc my wnb, 
*DamAi»e tranffotm’d ,fourc Woodcocks in a dilb, 
Omoftdiuine ' 

Bero. Oraoftprophane edkeombe. 

Dum. By hcaucnthewonderofamortalleyc. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, corporall, there you lye. 
J)um. Her Amber haires forfoulehath amber coted, • 

Ber. An Amber coloured Raueu was wellnoted, 

, AsvprightastheCcdar, 

Ber. Stoopc I lay her Ihoulderiswith-child. 

As fake as day. 

Ber. I asfomedSye>,but«hetfhoSunncmuftfliine, 
D#w. O that I had my wilhf^ 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin^ And mine too good Lord. 

Ber, Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word ^ 
T>um.\ would forget her, b ur a Feucr flic 
Raignes in my bloud,and will remembred be, 

Ber . A Feuer in your bloud, why then inciflon 
Wowldlet her out in Sawcers,fwcct mifptilion. 

Dum, Once more lie rcudtheOdethat lbauewrit. 
Ber. Once more lie roarke how Loue can vary Wit. 

Dumainereadeshis Sonnet. 

O n a day^ttlacktheduy J 

Loue, rvhofe Jidonth is euerj 
Sfiedahlojfopiepajjtngfaire, 

P laying in the n>anton ayre : 

• ' Through.theVeluet, leauesthevinde, 

■rill vnfeetie^cm pajfagefinde. 
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Thdt the Loner ficks to death, 
himfelfe the heauens breath. 

^yre( quoth he ) thy cheekes may blen>e, 
z/!jre^, rrould I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isftverne, 

Hereto pluc^ thee from thy throne :■ 

Z)ow alacke for youth vnmeete, 

Touth fo apt to plucke a fweete. 
Doenoteallitfinneinme,. 

Thai I amforfroornefer t^ee, 

Thou for whom \oMCwouldJvse4ref 
Juno but a»zy£thiopewere, 
t^dnd denie himfelfe for loue. 

Turning mertallforthy Loue, 

This will] fend, andfomecbingclfemoreplaiae> 
That (hall exprefl'e my tnie.loues failing paine. 

P would the King, and Longauill, 
WereLouers two,iilco example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periut’d note : 

For none offen^ where all alike doe dote* 

Lon. Dumaine,thy Loue isfarrefromchariticj. 
That in Loues griefc delir’ll focietie : 

You maylooke pale, but I Ihould bluih I know,^ 

To be ore-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, youblufli: a^his you#kafeisfuch^ 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doc not Loue tjilaria ? Longauile, 

Did neucr Sonnet for her fake compile ; 

Norneuerlay his wreathed armes atwhart 
Hislouing bofome,tokeepe downe his heart. 

I haue bccnc clofcly flirowdcd in this bulb. 

And markc you both ,and for you both did blufli. 
ibeard yourguilty Rimes, obferu’dyou faihion .* 
Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your pafliom 
Aye tne, fayesonc / O loue 1 the other cries 1 
On her hakes were gold, Chriftallthc others ey es. 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth. 

And for your Loue, would infringe an oatlu , 

fay when that he lhallheare 
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